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YOUR  HELP  IS 
NEEDED 


—Doug  Leeis 

One  of  our  neighbours 
is  in  trouble.  A  man  who 
most  of  us  have  never  heard 
of  yet  lives  right  across  the 
road  from  Erindale  College 
saw  a  lifetime  of  work  go  up 
in  smoke  while  we  were  on 
our  Christmas  vacation. 
Many  people  lose  things  in 
fires  every  day,  you  say. 
Not  many  people  are  of  the 
stature  of  our  neighbour, 
Mr.  Roy  Ivor. 

Mr.  Roy  Ivor  has  been 
studying  and  nursing  birds 
at  his  Winding  Land  Bird 
Sanctuary  for  the  better 
part  of  fifty  years.  Without 
the  aid  of  a  formal 
education  our  quiet 
neighbour  had  gained  the 
reputation  of  an 
internationally  known 
ornithologist.  He  worked  in 
a  small  frame  house  writing, 
reading  and  caring  about  his 
birds  without  much  help 
from  the  community.  He 
would  not  accept  money  for 
his  work  but  was  known  to 
allow  people  to  donate  bird 
seed  to  his  friends.  But  all 
of  that  is  gone.  Now  Mr. 
Ivor  needs  help. 

In  all  the  years  that  Mr. 
Ivor  studied  birds,  he  made 
notes  about  everything  that 
he    saw.    If    you    lost    the 


research  of  a  month  or  two 
that  you  spent  on  an  essay 
you  would  be  pretty  damn 
mad.  Mr.  Ivor  lost  fifty 
years  of  detailed  study  and 
cases  of  his  own  book  that 
he  was  selling  to  maintain 
the  Sanctuary.  Mr.  Ivor  is 
83  and  can  never  get  that 
back.  But  a  committee  of 
concerned  citizens  and 
friends  have  designed  a  new 
plan  for  the  continuation  of 
the  function  of  the 
Sanctuary  in  the  event  that 
Mr.  Ivor  was  no  longer  able 
to  maintain  it.  The  plan  is 
now  functional. and  that  is 
where  we,  the  students  of 
Erindale  College  come  in. 

The  people  of  the 
scientific,  educational,  and 
ecological  world  need  Roy 
Ivor  and  his  Sanctuary.  As 
the  closest  large  unified 
body  of  people,  Roy  Ivor 
and  his  Sanctuary  need  us. 
We  come  here  every  day 
and  exist  in  this 
community,  not  as 
members,  but  as  intruders. 
Except  for  those  of  the 
College  in  the  immediate 
area,  we  contribute  nothing 
to  the  community  that  we 
share  with  its  permanent 
residents.  Sure  we  all  have  a 
community  of  our  own  to 
go  home  to,  but  such  a  vital 


HISTORY  STUDENTS 
SHAFTED 

—Paul  Moran 

The  History  Department  of  the  University  of  Toronto 
have  put  Erindale  history  students  in  a  bind.  They 
recommended  the  following: 

"A  History  Specialist  will  take  during  four  years  at 
least  nine  full-year  courses  or  equivalent  from  the  offerings 
of  the  Department  with  substitutions  for  any  one  of  this 
number  (and  not  more  than  three)  from  relevant  courses 
offered  in  other  departments  to  be  passed  on  by  a  Specialist 
Programme  Committee.  Within  this  general  prescription: 

(a)  The  nine  courses  must  be  chosen  from  a  minimum  of 
three  areas. 

(b)  In   each   of  two   areas  a   minimum    of  two  third  of 
fourth-year  courses  must  be  chosen. 

(c)  Of  the  nine  courses,  at  least  two  must  deal  exclusively 
with  periods  preceding  the  year  1815. 

For  these  purposes,  the  Department's  courses  fall  into  the 
following  areas:  Canadian,  U.S.A.,  British,  Latin  American, 
East  Asian,  Medieval,  East  European  and  Russian, 
European,  History  of  Science  and  Technology." 

What  this  does  to  Erindale  History  students  is  to  put 
many  of  them  in  trouble  as  far  as  qualifying  for  graduate 
studies  at  the  downtown  campus. 

The  History  Specialist  must  have  nine  courses  in  three 
areas.  Here  Erindale  students  have  not  had  that  hard  of  a 
time  because  of  the  previous  system,  as  Erindale  now  has 
four  areas  —  Canadian,  U.S.A.,  British,  Latin  American,  and 
next  year  probably  a  fifth,  East  European  and  Russian. 

The  specialist  must  also  have,  at  least  in  two  areas,  a 
third  and  fourth  year  course.  This  gives  Erindale  specialists 
a  bit  of  trouble  because  of  the  limited  range  of  our  history 
department  courses. 

The  history  student  —  at  this  time  will  have  trouble 
because  of  the  limited  offerings  in  third  and  fourth  years; 
most  are  designed  to  be  small  seminars.  By  these  downtown 
actions,  it  looks  like  seminars  might  be  abandoned  for  a 
while  in  order  io  give  all  students  a  chance  to  meet 
requirement  "b".  Cont'd  p. 2 


UNIVERSITY  IS... 

Receiving  honour  marks  on  your  English 
exam  by  answering  the  first  question  with 
the  text  of  the  second  question. 


part  of  every  day  of  our 
lives  is  spent  here  and  we 
waste  the  environment  that 
we  share;  we  contribute 
nothing  to  it.  But  we  have 
the  potential  of  becoming  a 
vital  force  of  activity  for 
our  area  and  now  is  when 
the  community  needs  us  the 
most.  We  are  no  angels,  we 
are  just  people,  who  right 
now  are  needed  desperately 
by  other  people  and  above 
all  by  the  birds  that  need 
the  Sanctuary. 

The      following     is     a 


breakdown  of  what  has 
been  done  to  date: 

1 .  All  Toronto-Dominion 
Banks  in  the  Metro  vicinity 
are  accepting  donations 
(over  $1,500  in  Streetsville 
alone.) 

2.  Labatt's  Donation  of 
$1,000. 

3.  Area  Boy  Scouts  and 
Rovers  cleaning  away 
burned  debris. 

4.  Erindale  College  opened 
animal  physiology  labs  for 
any  birds  that  need  care  (a 


The  Meeting  of 
The  Month 


great  blue  herron  is  on  the 
way). 

5.  Mary-Lou  Bookstore 
started  a  private  collection. 
We  are  proposing  to 
raise  money  in  a  variety  of 
fashions  but  we  need  people 
to  help.  We  want  to  have  a 
door  to  door  campaign  one 
night  a  week  for  three 
weeks.  We  are  having  a 
number  of  film  shows  of 
contemporary  films  (How 
does  an  uncensored  version 
of  Huronymous  Merkin  grab 
you?)  at  reduced  prices.  We 
hope  to  donate  the  money 
collected    from    the    annua! 


Photo:  M.  Freeman 

Lost  Articles  Auction  to  the 
fund  Raffles,  shake  downs, 
anything  that  we  can  do  to 
raise  money. 

We  need  people  from 
Erindale  College  to  show 
this  community  what 
"student  power"  is  all 
about.  Join  us.  See  Doug 
Leeies  or  John  Kanakos  or 
leave  a  note  in  the  S.A.G.E. 
Office. 

(Note!  As  of  Wednesday, 
13th  January,  the  fund 
reached  $  1  1 ,000  dollars.  We 
hope  to  add  another  $1,000 
to  that  total). 


E.C.C.  NEWS 


—Nancy  Coutts 

The  last  Erindale 
College  Council  meeting  was 
held  last  Monday,  the  11th. 

The  first  business  was  a 
motion  from  Professor 
Hare,  asking  supporf  of  the 
Council  in  the  feeling  that 
Erindale  remain  a  part  of 
University  of  Toronto.  He 
said  "The  University  of 
Toronto  and  Erindale  are 
both  richer  today  because 
of  the  evolution  of  Erindale 
with  the  University".  His 
motion  stating  the  College's 
intention  to  remain  within 
the   University    was  passed. 

There  was  no  forma! 
report  from  the  Academic 
Buildings  and  College 
Ground  Committee,  but 
Principal  Wilson  talked 
about  the  new  building 
plans.  A  discussion  on  the 
inclusion  of  a  theater  came 
up,  and  it  was  agreed  that 
although  this  was  a  good 
idea,  the  University  would 
not  be  expected  to  pay  for 
it. 

The  Fire  and  Safety 
Committee  has  received 
complaints  about  the 
dangers  involved  in  walking 
across  the  parking  lot,  and 
problems  on  the  walk-way 
between  the  two  college 
buildings.  The  Transporta- 
tion and  Parking  Committee 
will  be  looking  into  this. 

The  Interdisciplinary 
Committee  passsed  a 
motion      regarding 


recommendations  with 
regard  to  the  1971-2 
calendar. 

A  discussion  arose  on 
the  question  of  University 
100  evaluation  systems. 
There  was  some  complaint 
because  there  is  no  option 
for  outside  members  on  any 
evaluation  committee,  and 
there  is  no  access  to  any 
sample  contracts  of  Uni  100 
students.  A  motion  to 
include  these  aspects  in  Uni 
100  was  not  passed,  and 
approval  of  the  Uni  100 
system  was  passed.  The 
Evaluation  Policy  will  now 
go  to  the  appropriate 
committee  on  the  Faculty 
of  Arts  and  Science  for 
approval. 

Professor  Adamowski 
introduced  a  motion  to 
include  one  member  of  the 
teaching  fellows  and 
assistants  from  each  faculty 
on  E.C.C,  and  this  was 
passed . 

Phil  Dack  urged  that 
Council  strongly  press  the 
General  Faculty  Council  of 
Arts  and  Science  to  abide 
by  its  previous  decision  to 
set  up  a  restructuring 
committee  composed  of  an 
equal  number  of  staff  and 
students.  This  motion 
passed  and  a  copy  of  it  was 
to  be  sent  to  the  meeting  of 
Monday  18,  1971. 

The  next  meeting  will 
be  Monday,  February  15, 
1971. 


Computer 
Capers 


—Arnold  Brody 

The  Computer 
Committee  of  the  Erindale 
College  Council  met  last 
Tuesday  at  10:00  in  the 
new  building.  One  of  the 
items  brought  up  at  the 
meeting  was  the 
uncomfortable  delay 
students  suffer  when  they 
have  to  wait  up  to  one  half 
an  hour  (sometimes  longer) 
for  a  Watfor  or  Simon  "job" 
to  be  computed  in 
micro-seconds  and  their 
results  returned. 
"Through-put"  is  the  total 
time  elapsed  from  when  a 
student  submits  his  program 
to  when  his  cards  and 
results  are  returned.  At  the 
two  downtown  computer 
terminals,  the  Arts  and 
Science  University  Terminal 
(ASUT)  and  Engineering 
University  Terminal  (EUT), 
a  student's  job  is  run  and 
returned  immediately; 
through-put  is  a  matter  of 
two  or  three  minutes,  or 
less.  ASUT  and  EUT  jobs 
are  run  through  System  2.  A 
separate  system,  System  1, 
is  used  by  students  at 
Erindale  and  Scarborough. 
This  system  is  flexible  and 
can  do  more  at  a  time,  and 
consequently      jobs 


accumulate  for  a  while  so 
that  an  entire  group  of  jobs 
can  be  done  on  one  run. 
Due  to  a  complicated 
programming  sequence,  to 
run  just  one  job  would 
cause  a  delay  for  those  jobs 
submitted  right  after  the 
first  job.  It's  as  if  a  bus 
came  by  to  pick  up  just  one 
passenger,  making  other 
passengers  who  -arrive  just 
afterwards  wait  a  long  time 
for  the  next  bus.  It's  better 
to  wait  for  a  group  of 
passengers  to  gather,  and 
pick  up  a  bigger  LOAD. 
Eventually,  there  isn't  an 
unlimited  supply  of  "buses" 
in  this  computer  system  to 
pick  up  jobs  whenever  they 
occur.  Hence  the  delay. 
Students  have 
complained,  however,  and 
the  Computer  Committee 
invited  Mr.  J.C.  Wilson,  the 
Director  of  the  University 
of  Toronto  Computer 
Center,  to  come  and  see  if  a 
solution  could  be  devised. 
Although  he  couldn't  be 
specific  with  details,  he  said 
there  will  be  a  solution  for 
speeding  up  jobs.  Erindale's 
Prof.  Wong  of  Computer 
Sciences,  and  Chairman  of 
this  committee,  speculated 
Cont'd  on  Pg  2. 
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HISTORY  Con't.  from  Pg.  1 

The  third  requirement  is  the  one  that  really  screws  the 
history  specialist  at  Erindale,  especially  the  third  year 
student.  Erindale  has  never  offered  any  courses  exclusively 
before  1815.  The  prospects  of  offering  two  courses  before 
1815  are  remote  because  of  our  limited  size  and  limited 
expansion. 

Without  meeting  these  three  above  qualifications, 
Erindale  history  students  will  be  unable  to  attend  graduate 
studies  downtown  and  will  not  receive  a  history 
specialization  degree  from  the  U.  of  T. 

The  Erindale  history  faculty  who  have  led  the  fight 
against  the  above  requirements  at  the  downtown 
department  meetings  are  allying  with  the  students  to  either 

(a)  fight  these  plans,  develop  a  program  the  same  as  the  St. 
George  campus  and  use  the  resources  of  the  St.  George 
campus, 

or 

(b)  gef  Erindale  to  offer  its  own  program  which  would  in 
effect  be  stamped  "History  Specialist"  (Erindale). 

Although  they  plan  (by  advance  poll)  to  fight  these 
plans,  it  looks  like  the  downtown  department  will  take  no 
heed  so  the  history  students  at  Erindale  will  have  to  try  to 
get  the  three  requirements. 

For  third  year  history  specialists,  it  won't  be  easy.  First 
of  all,  most  of  them  will  have  to  take  two  courses 
downtown  (the  maximum)  and  both  of  these  will  have  to 
be  courses  dealing  exclusively  before  1815.  The  courses  will 
be  hard  to  get  into  for  Erindale  students  because  of  size. 

One  option  left  to  these  third  year  history  students  are 
to  get  the  programme  delayed  a  year  to  get  relevant  courses 
such  as  Greek  and  Roman  histories  accepted  as  alternatives. 

This  is  indicative  of  the  attitude  downtown  has  towards 
Erindale.  Don't  be  too  surprised  if  this  happens  to  the 
department  of  your  specialization. 


CAPERS  Con't.  from  Pg.  1 

that  Wilson  was  planning  on 
including  Erindale  and 
Scarborough  along  with 
ASUT  and  EUT  on  System 
2,  putting  all  4  on  an  equal 
basis,  1  asked  him  what 
throughput  there  would  be 
then,  and  he  suggested 
about  five  minutes. 
Professor  Wong's  hypothesis 
seems  realistic  due  to  a 
System  Status  Bulletin 
(notice  from  the  U.  of  T. 
Institute  of  Computer 
Science)  stating  that  System 
2  would  be  shut  down  on 
the  weekend  of  January 
15-18  so  that  an  additional 
256,000  bytes  of  core  (or 
computing  "blocks",  if  you 
will)  can  be  installed.  This 
will  increase  the  load 
capacity  of  System  2  (a 
System/360  computer)  by 
33%,  suggesting  more  room 
for  Erindale  and 
Scarborough. 

Othej  business  at  the 
committee  meeting  included 
a  decision  to  purchase 
another  card  keypunch 
machine  (IBM  29,  for  those 
who  know),  raising  the  total 
number  of  8  such  machines, 
including  one  in  the 
equipment  room. 

Statistics    taken   during 


1970  (8  months,  excluding 
summer  recess)  showed  that 
at  Erindale,  10,000  Watfor 
and  Simon  Jobs  were  run, 
about  1,250  a  month,  an 
average  of  about  60  or  so 
per  school  day. 

Finally,  a  key  to  the 
Computer  terminal  at 
Erindale  may  be  secured  by 
a  graduate  student  provided 
he 

"I.  demonstrates  a 
genuine  need  to  have 
evening  and  weekend  runs, 

2.  is  properly  trained  in 
the  operation  of  the 
terminal, 

3.  promises  to  adhere 
to  all  rules  of  the  terminal," 
according  to  a  brief  by 
Professor  Wong.  Such  a 
graduate  student  would  also 
be  expected  to  handle  jobs 
submitted  by  any  other 
student  who  may  come  to 
the  terminal  while  he  is 
using  the  equipment. 
Interested?  See  Deny  Cox! 

Those  present  at  the 
meeting  were: 

Professor  S.S.M.  Wong, 
chairman,  Mr.  Derry  Cox, 
Supervisor  of  Erindale's 
Computer,  Mr  K. 
Blankstien,  Mr.  I.B.  McNeill, 
Mr.  J.C.  Percey,  Mr.  C. 
Sprules. 


Up  And  Coining 


—John  Henry 

Tues.  Jan.  19 

There  will  be  a  S.A.G.E.  meeting  this  afternoon  starting 
at  5:10P.M. 

Wed.  Jan.  20 

Cineclub  Erindale  presents  the  film  Memorandum,  at 
2:00  P.M.  in  Rm.  292.  The  History  Department  and  the 
Latin  American  Studies  group  present  a  public  lecture 
featuring  Prof.  J.D.  Cockcroft  talking  on  Cuba:  Creating 
the  New  Society,  Rm.  292  at  3.  The  University  of 
Toronto  S.A.C.  graces  the  halls  of  Erindale  in  thier  annual 
meeting  here.  The  time  7:30  P.M.  in  Rm.  2056.  That's  the 
new  Student  Common  Room  in  the  New  building. 

At  3:00  P.M.  in  the  hallowed  office  of  Dean  Spigel, 
there  will  be  a  meeting  of  a  Study  Group  to  Examine  the 
Future  Role  of  Music,  Fine  Art  and  Film.  There  will  be  a 
meeting  of  all  interested  students  in  relationship  to  the 
Winter  Carnival  that  is  proposed  for  February.  The 
premiere  of  Tests,  An  Evening  of  Short  Plays  by  Ableman 
and  Van  Itallie  presented  by  the  Drama  200  group  of 
Erindale.  The  Performances  continue  until  Saturday  at  8:30 
P.M.  in  Rm.  292.  The  Admission  is  FREE. 

Fri.  Jan.  22 

Ugly's  Pub  is  again  flying  to  higher  and  higher  heights. 
Begins  at  High  Noon. 

Tues.  Jan.  26 

The  Public  Lectures  Committee  presents  Judith  Merrill 
this  evening  at  8  P.M.  in  Rm.  292.  She  will  be  discussing, 
"How  to  Think  a  Science  Fiction  Story". 

Wed.  Jan.  27 

Cineclub  Erindale  presents  the  film  Wild  Strawberries 
in  Rm.  292  at  2. 

Thurs.  Jan.  28 

The  Associates  of  Erindale  present  An  Evening  With 
Irving  Layton.  This  is  a  regular  meeting  of  the  Associates 
and  will  begin  at  8:00  P.M.  in  Rm.  292.  The  Cost  is  $1.00. 


PRELUDE  TO  REVOLUTION? 


—  Paul  Moran 

Constant  criticism  has  been  levelled  at  S.A.G.E.  since 
the  beginning  of  the  school  year.  The  main  criticisms  have 
been  that  S.A.G.E.  is  ineffective  as  a  student  government. 
The  critics  say  that  S.A.G.E  has  no  direction  or  meaning, 
that  is,  no  relevance.  We  have  been  criticized  for  our  lack  of 
accomplishments  and  actions.  S.A.G.E.  has  lost  the  support 
and  belief  of  most  of  those  who  did  care  for  student 
government  and  S.A.G.E.  has  never  reached  out  to  those 
who  didn't  care.  The  criticisms  are  justified. 

Is  it  too  late  to  redeem  S.A.G.E.?  Almost!  In  order  to 
salvage  any  respect  for  this  year's  S.A.G.E.  it  is  imperative 
that  the  Council  start  moving  now.  Already  we  are  working 
on  some  projects  that  I'll  outline  briefly  below. 

An  Erindale  College  Journal 

The  Education  Commission  of  S.A.G.E.  is  organizing  a 
journal  of  scholarly  works  by  the  Erindale  community.  All 
members  of  Erindale  College  will  be  invited  to  submit 
works  of  which  the  best  will  form  the  journal.  If  interested, 
contact  Doug  Leeies  or  Dianne  Warren  through  S.A.G.E. 

A  Winter  Carnival 

A  week  to  blow  the  minds  of  the  Erindale  College 
community.  Winter  sports,  movies,  games,  demonstrations 
will  alfbe  rolled  into  one  week.  The  problem  is  that  we 
need  ideas  and  help.  If  interested,  please  contact  myself, 
Paul  Moran,  through  S.A.G.E.  or  Sue  Cook  in  the 
E.C.A.R.A.  office. 

A  Push  for  Residences 

Erindale  College  needs  residences,  and  S.A.G.E.  is 
putting  pressure  everywhere  in  order  to  get  them.  Leading 
the  fight,  though,  is  the  college  administration  especially 
Principal  Wilson.  In  order  for  success,  S.A.G.E.  must  work 
with  the  administration. 

These  are  a  few  of  the  long  range  goals  that  are  in  the 
plans  of  S.A.G.E.  We  believe  that  through  some  goals  above 
we  can  answer  some  of  the  criticisms  mentioned  above. 

Next  week,  after  discussing  my  article  with  some  of 
S.A.G.E.,  this  article  will,  I  hope,  take  a  new  direction. 
Instead  of  reviewing  and  judging  S.A.G.E.  I  hope  to  start 
informing  the  students  about  S.A.G.E.  After  all,  that  was 
the  purpose  of  the  article  in  the  first  place. 

There  will  be  a  meeting  of  S.A.G.E.  on  Tuesday, 
January  19th,  place  to  be  announced. 


THE  BUTT  REPORT : 

WHAT  IS  UNI  100  DOING? 


-  Rick  Butt 

The  editors  of  this  excellent  publication  have  been 
continually  bugging  me  to  write  an  article  on  the  activities 
of  UNI  100.  Since  the  paper  is  short  of  copy  this  week 
(they'd  have  to  be  to  print  this)  I  thought  this  would  be  as 
good  a  time  as  any  to  give  a  completely  unbiased  account 
of  the  activities  of  UNI  100. 

The  biggest  area  of  study  in  the  course  seems  to  be 
centered  around  the  groups  set  up  by  the  four  profs.  Chris 
Cassin  is  leading  her  group  in  a  general  study  of  philosophy. 
Jim  MacLachlan's  group  is  engaged  in  a  study  of  education 
and  members  of  the  group  are  making  periodic  visits  to 
local  high  schools  to  gather  information  for  their  research. 
One  of  the  students  in  this  particualr  group  has  been 
looking  at  the  theories  of  Piaget,  all  well-known  educator. 
Gerry  McGuigan  has  an  interesting  grout)  which  is 
attempting  to  get  at  the  myths  and  models  which  underlie 
our  everyday  life.  This  has  led  his  students  into  studies  of 
literature,  painting,  and  other  means  of  communication. 
Ron  Rower  has  a  somewhat  smaller  group  which  is  making 
a  study  of  the  poetry  of  William  Blake.  The  members  of 
this  group  hope  to  get  a  better  understanding  of  literature 
and  their  studies  have  branched  into  works  by  Northrope 
Frye  and  the  Bible  among  other  things. 

The  groups  are  by  no  means  all  the  activity  of  UNI  100 
for  there  are  several  individual  projects  involving  painting 
and  sculpture  while  others  are  writing  poetry,  prose  and 
plays.  This  list  could  go  on  but  I  think  these  examples  show 
that  the  work  of  the  students  covers  a  vast  spectrum  which 
is  continually  branching  out  and  changing. 

I  realize  that  this  is  a  very  superficial  explanation.  If 
anyone  is  interested  and  would  like  a  more  complete 
rundown  on  what  goes  on  in  Frisbee  Hall,  contact  our 
secretary,  Gerry  Sterling  in  Room  266.  She'll  give  you  a 
more  complete  picture  of  what  UNI  100  is  really  doing. 


rr 


A  REMINDER  SIRS" 


A  Reminder  Sir(s) 

The  Man  is  dead. 

His    blood   feeds   the  soil  and  from   red   turns 

brown: 

Blood  of  the  eons. 

A   wooden   tree  cast  against  the  angry  sky  rests 

secure  in  the  Skull. 

This   hand   of  ours  holds  still  the_  hammer  that 

planted  it  there. 

A  child,  standing  before  the  fallen  temple  cries 

for  its  father. 

A   crowd   of  onlookers  see   rats   invading  their 

fallen  House. 

But  the  Man  is  dead! 

With  closed  eyes  and  drawn  mouth  hangs  the  king 

on  nails  of  anguish,  hatred  and  lust. 

He  sleeps  on  the  tree,  limp  from  pain 

But  His  blood  still  flows  from  the  thorns  in  his 

flesh  as  we  crowned  Him  in  our  selfishness  and 

laughed. 

Cities  and  memories  melt  into  oblivion1 

But   the   tree   rests   there   silently   naked  of  its 

fatherly  branch 

Who  fell  into  the  sky,  triumphant,  truthful. 

World  of  Sorrow,  lift  up  your  hearts! 

The  Man  is  Alive! 

Even  now  as  you  murder,  rape,  pillage  and  hate, 

Lift  up  your  hearts, 

For  that  is  all  past. 

For  centuries  you  asked  for  a  sign; 

A  sign  of  Love,  direction,  truth. 

You   hold  still  the  hammer  that  smashed  your 

sign. 

But  it  is  passed,  finished. 

Cast  off  your  armour  and  hammer. 

Stand  naked  before  God  who  forgives  you. 

Our  hands  are  smeared  with  the  Blood  of  those 
who  love  God. 

It  savagely  holds  the  hammer  that  pounds  blows 
of  blind  austerity  against  the  Father. 

And  still  we  ask  for  OUR  SIGN! 

OUR  SIGN! 

OUR  SIGN! 
The  Sign  that  WE  want. 

Cast  away  your  hammer' 

And  stand  naked  before  the  Judge. 

—  Steve  Gauley 


Attention  to  those  who  are  going  to  the 
Quebec  Winter  Carnival  —  deadline  for  balance 
of  payment  is  February  5th.  In  case  of 
problems  or,  questions,  please  phone  223-3944 
or  451-6685,  or  270-4417,  or  249-9969. 


BY  THE  WAY 
YOU'RE  DYING 


—  Violence  should  be  inflicted  once  and  for 
all;  people  will  then  forget  what  it  tastes  like 
and  so  be  less  resentful.  Benefits  should  be 
conferred  gradually;  and  in  that  way  they  will 
taste  better. 

—  Machiavelli 
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HOAX  NUMBER  ONE 


FEATURING  THOSE  PERENNIAL  FAVOURITES 
OCCULTISM,  SEX,  VIOLENCE,  THE  MID/EAST  WAR 


PLUS 


A  DASH  OF  CREME  DE  MENTHE 
AND  A  HAPPY  NEW  YEAR. 


—Peter  Such 

I'd  been  rereading 
Yeats  over  the  holidays. 
All  nine  bean  rows  of 
him.  As  you  know  W.B. 
was  a  practitioner  of 
that  black  art  called 
automatic  writing.  The 
idea  is  to  call  on  the 
other  world  to  push 
your  pen  for  you  while 
you're  in  a  trance  state 
induced  by  occult 
symbols  (or  whatever 
else  you  might  have 
had).  Much  of  Yeat's 
poetry,  it  is  believed, 
was  informed  this  way 
if  not  actually  rendered. 

As  a  member  of  the 
transitional  generation 
(neither  gin  nor  junk) 
my  addictions  tend 
towards  things  like 
lifesavers  and 
peppermint  aerobars. 
Consequently,  on  New 
Year's  day  I  was  up 
bright  and  early,  as  is 
my  custom,  and  decided 
to  try  a  little  new  year's 
writing  before  going  to 
bed.  My  study  door 
appeared  to  be  at  an 
odd  angle,  as  did  most 
of  the  house.  I 
attributed  the  whole 
thing  to  the  theory  of 
relativity,  however,  and 
after  several  attempts 
managed  to  crawl 
through. 

Unfortunately,  the 
characters  who  inhabit 
the  two  novels  I'm 
writing  simultaneously 
had  not  been  as  well 
behaved  as  myself.  I 
could  distinctly  observe 
them  rioting  over  my 
desk.  How  they  had  got 
out  of  the  filing  cabinet, 
I  will  never  know.  I 
tried  assembling  them 
into  their  proper 
chapter  and  verse 
pigeonholes  but  they 
kept  insisting,  some  of 
them,  that  they  weren't 
going  to  go  back  into 
that  crummy  Greece 
thing  for  anything  but 
wanted  a  piece  of  the 
action  in  that  T.O. 
hippy  orgy  bit  for  a 
change. 

I  turned  to  the 
clock  for  support.  He's 
from  the  black  forest 
and  a  little  cuckoo.  He 
decided,  though,  to 
strike  in  sympathy 
(obviously  he'd  been 
got  to)  and  dropped  one 
of  his  dangling  weights 
on  my  head. 


Then  I  remembered 
Yeats.  The  thought 
came  clear  and  icy.  I 
don't  need  any  of  them 
any  more. 

Chuckling  to 
myself,  I  soaked  a 
flannel  facecloth  in 
left-over  creme  de 
menthe  from  a  small 
grasshopper  celebration. 
(As  I  said  I  am  a  man  of 
moderate  habits).  Lying 
back  on  the  recliner  I 
covered  my  mouth  and 
face  and  began 
breathing  deeply.  My 
three  black  cats  settled 
on  my  lap  and  began 
purring  in  G.  minor. 
That  was  very 
auspicious. 

Ah.  It  began  to 
work.  A  vision  of  the 
largest  diamond  in  the 
world  came  slowly  into 
focus  as  I  inhaled.  I  held 
my  pen  ready  while  I 
concentrated  on 
figuring  out  the  angles 
of  incidence  and 
refraction  involved  in 
the  sixty-eight  faceted 
marquise  cut. 
Momentarily  I  was 
distracted  by  the 
realization  that  the 
diamond  rested  not  so 
much  in  a  purely  iconic 
space,  but  in  the 
voluptuous  environs  of 
Liz  Tayloy's  cleavage. 
Very  quickly,  though,  I 
became  entranced  by  its 
kaleidoscopic  prismatic 
effects. 

My  hand  trembled 
yielding  to  an  unknown 
force.  Then  it  began  to 
move. 

It  stopped  at  the 
right  hand  margin.  Then 
it  wouldn't  move 
anymore. 

That  was  it.  Good 
enough,  though.  These 
things,  after  all,  require 
practice,  surely.  Today 
a  single  line,  to- 
morrow .  .  . 

Unfortunately,  I 
couldn't  read  it  because 
it  seemed  to  be  in 
Hebrew. 

I  hurried  it  to  a 
friend  of  mine.  This 
friend  has  done  his  duty 
on  a  kibbutz  at  the 
frontier.  It  was  one  of 
those  kibbutzes  famed 
for  its  free-love  aspects, 
so  I  can't  say  his 
motives  were  entirely 
Zionistic. 

One  day,  kibitzing 
with     his     favourite 


Kibbutizim  in  the 
dunes,  he  was  fired  on 
by  a  sniper  who  no 
doubt  saw  his  golden 
opportunity  to  kill  two 
birds  with  one  stone,  so 
to  speak.  However,  his 
aim  was  off.  Probably 
using  one  of  those 
Manlicher  Carcanos  that 
the  Italians  abandoned 
in  the  Libyan  desert 
during  the  second  world 
war. 

My  friend  lost  the 
little  toe  of  his  left  foot 
and  his  comrade  in  arms 
lost  the  little  toe  of  her 
right  foot.  Picking  the 
two  tiny  digits  up  he 
bravely  scampered  for 
home  while  she  sprayed 
the  surroundings  with 
her  American 
sub-machine  gun.  Later 
that  night  they  split  up 
over  an  argument  as  to 
whose  toe  was  whose 
and  he  returned  to 
Canada  in  a  huff  and  an 
obscenely  large  cast. 

—  You  dare  bring  this  to 
me.  A  wounded 
veteran  of  our 
national  struggle? 

—  What's  it  mean? 
What's  it  say? 

—  The  first  part  is  clear 
enough.  It  says, 
Happy  Honakka  (or 
Hunakka,  or 
Hohnnhakka,  or 
Huhnnnhukka). 

—  How  about  the  rest? 

—  Even  your  dull 
ignorant  brain  should 
have  been  able  to 
perceive  that  the  rest 
is  in  arabic.  What  it 
means,  I  don't  know. 
Probably  a  dirty  joke 
maligning  my 
nation. 

Had  I  realized  it  I 
could  have  found  out 
what  the  Hebrew  part 
had  said  on  my  own. 
My  friend  never  failed 
to  send  me  a  H.  card  in 
three  or  four  languages. 

I  subwayed  to 
another  friend  of  mine 
who  puts  out  a  small 
m  imeographed 
newssheet  which 
supports  the  Arab 
position.  He  had, 
naturally,  been  warned 
by  the  war-act  gnomes 
to  lay  off  publication 
during  the  current 
obscenities  that  both 
sides  were  busy 
perpetrating  on  the 
democratic  tradition. 

He's    a    small    man 


with  large  thumbs. 
Lebanese.  Fearing  to 
rouse  his  anger  I  had 
torn  off  the  Hebrew 
part  of  the  message. 

.  .  .  How's  it  going. 

.  .  .  Not  so  bad,  you 
know. 

His  wife  appeared 
carrying  their 
three-legged  chihuahua. 
She  said,  It's  all  this 
terrorism  bit.  It's  got 
him  in  a  bind. 

.  .  .  Ah  yes.  And  the 
only  clear  figure  of  the 
good  cause  is  now 
deceased. 

We  all  looked  over 
to  his  portrait  photo, 
personally  signed,  that 
my  friend  was  so  proud 
of.  Now  it  was  hung 
with  black  crepe. 

After  a  decent 
interval,  I  handed  him 
the  amputated  message. 

.  .  .  Where  the  hell  did 
you  get  this? 

.  .  .  Oh.  It  just  came 
into  my  possession.  You 
know. 

...  Well.  It  looks 
genuine  enough.  Let's 
compare. 

He  took  it  over  to 
the  photo.  Sure  enough. 
Exactly  the  same. 

.  .  .  This  part  here  is 
just  a  conventional 
greeting,  you  see. 
Something  like  from 
your  dear  friend.  Then 
of  course,  the  signature, 
Gamel  Abdul  Nasser. 
It's  too  bad  you  haven't 
got  whatever  it  was 
attached  to. 
.  .  .  Yes,  It's  too  bad, 
isn't  it. 

.  .  .  Well,  Happy  New 
Year. 

—  Peter  Such 

Riter  in  Wresidence. 


WHERE'S  POPPA 

—Michael  Freeman 

I  highly  recommend 
that  one  sees  "Where's 
Poppa",  starring  George 
Segal  and  Ruth  Gordon. 
It  is  based  on  Robert 
Klane's  novel  which  is 
centred  around  a 
Jewish-mother  joke. 

George  Segal 
appears  as  the  dutiful 
son  of  a  senile  old 
mother  who  refuses  to 
believe  that  Poppa  is 
dead.  The  main  story 
line  of  the  movie  is  the 
son's  attempts  to 
acquire  the  hand  of  a 
young  lady  (Irish  Van 
Devere)  in  spite  of  his 
mother.  She  embar- 
rasses him  to  such  an 
extent  that  the  disposal 
of  Momma  becomes  his 
driving  goal.  Ron 
Leikman   as   the   hero's 


married  brother  who 
can  only  escape  from 
home  by  haughtily 
threatening  his  children, 
provides  many  funny 
moments  in  the  movie. 
It  is  one  of  the  few 
movies  of  the  past 
several  months  that  has 
produced  genuine  belly 
laughs  from  the 
audience.  This  is  indeed 
an  achievement. 

TUZO  NEWS 

Principal  Wilson  has 
joined  the  ranks  of 
those  who  have  been 
ment  ioned  in  TIME 
magazine. 

In  the  Science 
section  of  the  January 
11th  issue,  a  geological 
theory  expounded  by 
J.T.  (who,  by  the  way, 
left  for  Cambridge, 
England,  yesterday  for  a 
six  week  visit)  to 
explain  part  of  the 
geology      of      the 


0  CANADA,  WE  STAND  ON  GUARD 

by  Paul  Trueman 

New  Press  has  brought  out  another  non-book, 
which,  though  rather  overpriced  for  48  pages,  is  a 
good  summary  of  the  arguments  against  the  War 
Measures  Act. 

The  contents  are  a  collection  of  short  essays 
by  some  very  level-headed  people  —  an  editor  of 
the  Globe  and  Mail,  the  Progressive  Conservative 
national  president,  a  Member  of  Parliament  —  and 
do  a  good  job  of  pointing  out  the  holes  in  fair 
Pierre's  reasoning. 

If  you  see  it  in  a  bookstore,  pick  it  up  and  read 
it  there.  Seems  that  the  Ministry  of  Truth  up  in 
Ottawa  has  decided  not  to  confuse  the  "people" 
by  presenting  more  than  one  side  of  the  argument. 
Bravo  for  New  Press. 

.  .  .    Strong  and   Free,   A    Response    to    the   War 
Measures  Act. 
(New  Press,  Toronto,  1970). 


American      Rocky 
Mountains. 

Next  time  someone 
says  Erindale  is  just  a 
big  high  school,  ask 
them  if  their  principal 
ever  made  it  to  TIME 
magazine. 


ERROR 


THE  REVOLUTION  GAME 


Margaret  Daly  is  a  journalist,  but  not  a  good 
novelist,  and  that  is  very  unfortunate,  because  her 
book  The  Revolution  Game  should  be  read  by 
anybody  who  still  believes  in  a  Canadian 
Democracy. 

The  reason  for  my  disappointment  with  the 
book  is  its  initial  lack  of  interest.  It  is  not  until 
mid-way  through  the  second  chapter  that  the 
author  elicets  any  interest  to  read  on.  Previous  to 
this,  the  barrage  of  political  names  and  the 
confusion  between  one  political  organization  and 
the  next,  is  sufficient  to  squelch  any  desire  to 
continue  reading. 

However,  after  the  second  chapter,  the  book 
becomes  a  very  enlightening  and  in-depth 
exploration  into  the  controversial  "Company  of 
Young  Canadians  Act",  initiated  by  the  Pearson 
Government  in  1965. 

The  book  is  really  a  very  long  newspaper  story 
with  some  interjected  editorial  comments.  Like 
most  news  stories,  some  of  the  statements  are 
balanced  precariously  on  the  line  between  fact  and 
fiction,  and  need  substantiation.  This  journalistic 
style  is  at  times  unclear  and  hard  to  follow,  mainly 
due  to  the  overwhelming  use  of  parentheses 
throughout  the  entire  book.  I  felt  that  Miss  Daly 
was  at  times  being  unduly  repetitive  and  some  of 
the  very  numerous  digressions  into  descriptions  of 
other  political  organizations  I  felt,  were 
unnecessary  and  cumbersome. 

In  her  introduction,  Miss  Daly  makes  the 
distinction  herself  between  what  she  calls  the 
company's  "Ottawa  bureaucracy"  and  its 
"fieldwork".  This  dichotemy  is  well-illustrated  as 
the  book  progresses.  The  best  parts  of  the  book  are 
the  descriptions  of  the  Company's  "fieldwork" 
projects.  It  is  during  these  descriptions  that  the 
book  expresses  the  basic  philosophy  of  the  C.Y.C. 
at  its  birth.  The  author  describes  the  company's 
initial  purpose  as  "Community  Development  at  the 
grass-roots  level".  The  aim  and  purpose  of  the 
C.Y.C.  as  formulated  by  its  early  members  was  to 
"activate  the  grass  roots  so  that  they  (the 
underprivileged  Canadians)  could  articulate  and 
demand  what  they  wanted  from  the  government, 
not  to  be  used  by  government  to  make  the  grass 
roots  do  something  the  government  wanted." 

As  the  book  progresses,  we  are  made  very 
much  aware  that  the  Pearson  government  created 
something  it  did  not  understand.  The  book 
becomes  ,  humorous  in  an  absurd  way  as  we  see 
the  government's  gradual  recognition  of  the  thing 
that  it  had  created  and  the  realization  that,  by  its 
very  essence,  "the  thing"  must  eventually  challenge 
its  creator.  Humour  turns  to  frustration  and  anger 
as  we  see  the  gigantic  "Power  Machine"  rolled  into 
position  to  quietly  and  subtly  crush  what  could 
have  been  the  beginnings  of  a  Canadian 
Revolution.  This  theme  becomes  more  pressing  in 
the  light  of  references  to  the  "Front  de  Liberation 
de  Quebec".  The  book,  ironically,  gives  a  much 
clearer  understanding  of  the  present  Quebec 
situation,  as  well  as  the  F.L.Q. 

I  don't  feel  that  Miss  Daly's  book  is 
completely  unbiased  but  the  anger  and  fear  and 
disgust  in  the  sham  of  Democracy  that  it  evokes  is 
what  we  desperately  need  to  make  us  start  to 
question  our  living  style. 

— Nanci  Wakeman. 
The  Revolution  Game,  by  Margaret  Daly. 
(Toronto,  New  Press,  1970). 


GRAND  RE  -  OPENING 

of  Erindale's  famous  pub-discotheque  this 
Saturday,  January  23rd,  at  8:00  in  the  comfy 
Colman  Place.  The  Green  Gramophone  has  a 
whole  new  host  of  sounds  and  sights  to  greet 
another  year  of  groovy  gaiety.  Same  cheap  and 
bountiful  booze  (beautiful  beer  40c,  shocking 
shots  75c)  in  the  now-heated  bar.  Admission  to 
discotheque  definitely  and  decently  not 
restricted. 


—  It  is  a  general  popular 
error  to  imagine  the 
loudest  complainers  for 
the  public  to  be  the 
most  anxious  for  its 
welfare. 

—Edmond  Burke 


Pat  this  in  your  pipe 
and  smoke  it! 

"Does  truth  need  a  reflection  to  make  it  honest?" 

"My  use  of  words  is  just  some  antics." 

"Render  unto  God  the  things  of  God  including 

Caesar  who  is  a  thing  of  God." 

The  reason  things  go  from  badda  to  worsa: 

The  word  was  made  flesh  and  not  vice  versa." 

"Be  prepared  to  meet  those  people  who  in  their 

own  silence  will  convert  you." 

By  Biff  Rose  Courtesy  of  Steve  Gauley, 
an  insignificant  fellow-man. 
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BAN  THE  BLUES 


The  U.  of  T.  recently  announced  that  in  keeping  with 
its  austerity  programme  the  building  of  a  badly  needed 
gym  on  the  main  campus  would  be  delayed  by  seven  years. 
This  means,  among  other  things,  that  the  basketball  Blues 
must  practice  on  Hart  House's  tiny  floor  and  play  sway  on 
the  huge  floors  of  their  opponents.  If  last  season  is  any 
indicator,  this  will  guarantee  last  place  not  only  on  the 
playing  floor  but  also  in  the  stands  as  well  (seating  capacity 
in  Hart  House  matches  the  size  of  the  floor)  which  brings 
up  an  interesting  question.  Why  should  we  invest  in  a  team 
that  obviously  will  have  little  effect  on  the  students  of  the 
university?  Why  should  we  invest  in  any  extramural  athletic 
teams  at  all  when  the  majority  of  students  couldn't  care  less 
one  way  or  the  other.  I  think  the  athletic  programme  has 
ceased  to  mean  anything  to  students  and  because  of  this  it 
should  be  radically  changed  to  meet  the  needs  of 
STUDENTS,  not  athletes. 

It  is  common  knowledge  that  the  U.  of  T.  has  become 
too  big,  the  individual  no  longer  has  a  say  in  the  affairs 
which  directly  affect  him.  The  athletic  programme  reflects 
this  for  too  many  people  are  watching  and  not 
participating.  I  think  its  about  time  that  this  situation  was 
reversed  and  the  monopoly  on  facilities  held  by  "athletes" 
broken.  How?  This  could  be  done  by  disbanding  ALL 
extramural  teams  and  replacing  them  with  several 
intramural  house  leagues  which  would  give  the  maximum 
number  of  students  the  chance  to  make  full  use  of  the 
facilities  available.  This  system  has  several  advantages. 

Strictly  from  a  financial  point  of  view,  withdrawing  the 
U  of  T  from  all  extramural  competition  would  save  a  fair 
bit  of  money.  The  present  cost  of  transportation  and 
equipment,  especially  for  football  and  hockey  teams,  is 
enormous.  Despite  the  good  attendance  records  at  home 
games  there  is  no  way  that  these  teams  can  pay  for 
themselves.  Consequently  a  sizeable  portion  of  the  annual 
budget  is  eaten  up  to  support  them  while  more  important 
projects,  such  as  experimental  courses,  are  stalled  because 
of  a  lack  of  funds. 

The  spending  of  a  great  deal  of  money  on  a  relatively 
small  number  of  students  only  reflects  the  demand  for 
prestige  on  the  part  of  the  university,  it  certainly  doesn't 
reflect  the  needs  of  the  student  body  at  large. 

An  intramural  league  on  the  other  hand  would  be  far 
cheaper.  Let's  take  an  example.  Erindale's  extramural 
basketball  team  (of  approximately  ten  players)  has  to  rent  a 
local  highschool  gym  for  both  games  and  practices.  The 
boys  intramural  basketball  league  on  the  other  hand  uses 
the  same  time  slot  and  space  to  play  two  games  involving  at 
least  twice  the  number  of  players,  usually  more.  Thus  you 
get  twice  the  usage  for  the  same  amount  of  money. 

Intramural  leagues,  besides  being  economical,  would 
end  the  dominance  by  those  elite  few,  the  "athletes".  In 
the  present  set-up  we  are  faced  with  a  situation  in  which  a 
few  students  (ie  the  actual  members  of  the  various  teams) 
dominate  facilities,  equipment  and  funds  while  the  vast 
majority  are  expected  to  fill  the  stands  and  cheer  their 
heroes  to  victory.  The  gymnasium  and  hockey  area  have 
become  temples  of  worship  to  which  the  faithful  migrate  at 
every  home  game.  The  creation  of  house  leagues  and  the 
consequent  increase  in  participation  would  give  the  average 
Joe  a  chance  to  use  the  facilities  he  is  paying  for.  Again  the 
intramural  basketball  league  is  a  good  example  of  this. 

The  use  of  intramural  leagues,  besides  being  economical 
and  giving  more  people  a  chance  to  participate  would  also 
go  a  long  way  in  arresting  the  growth  of  Erindale's 
trademark  -  apathy.  Giving  people  a  place  to  meet 
regularly  and  a  chance  to  be  involved  on  an  equal  basis  is 
one  good  way  of  getting  them  to  commit  themselves  more 
fully.  A  sense  of  community  only  results  from  a  firm 
commitment  -  by  those  who  are  a  member  of  that 
community.  Erindale  could  use  some  community  spirit 
right  now. 

Oddly  enough,  a  proposal  was  made  last  year  to 
construct  a  makeshift  gym  at  Erindale.  It  was  suggested 
that  part  of  the  parking  lot  be  covered  with  a  plastic  type 
of  roof,  or  bubble  which  could  fulfill  the  needs  of  the 
college  until  a  regular  gym  is  constructed.  This  project  for 
some  reason  fell  through.  But  is  such  a  structure  were 
available  and  house  leagues  set  up,  I  am  willing  to  bet  this 
would  be  a  far  more  interesting  place  during  the  daytimes. 

-Rick  Butt 
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Errati 

l.The  drawing  of  Sammy 
Spiegel  was  unfortunately 
attributed  to  Norm  Wood, 
who  to  the  best  of  our 
knowledge  does  not  exist.  If 
he  does  exist  he  is  not 
nearly  as  talented  as  NORM 
WHITE  ,  the  party 
responsible  for  the  work. 
Sorry,  Norm. 

2.  The  front  page  photo  was 
taken  by  Mike  Freeman  and 
processed  by  Terry 
Connataro. 
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THOSE  WHO  ASK  THE  REASON  WHY 


Here's  a  first  grade 
social  problem  for  all  you 
liberals  out  there  —  how 
does  a  society  avoid  the 
political  dangers  of  a 
professional  army  without 
resorting  to  coercion  to 
conscript  the  masses? 

This  little  problem  is 
one  which  The  U.S.  of  A.  is 
soon  to  be  facing,  as 
pressure  for  abolition  of  the 
draft  is  fast  building  up 
while  the  retreat  from 
Indochina  continues.  After 
all,  who  wants  to  get  shot  at 
by  unfriendly  strangers  you 
haven't  even  been 
introduced  to? 

We  all  know  the  flower 
power  answer  to  problems 
of  this  type,  don't  we? 
Never  mind  supporting  a 
huge  military  complex,  just 
stick  a  daisy  in  your  hair, 
throw  off  all  your  clothes, 
and  bask  in  the  presence  of 
Universal  Love!  Hm-m-m. 
What  if  those  afore- 
mentioned strangers  don't 
turn  out  to  be  love  children, 
but  blue  meanies  instead? 

Seeing  how  it  is  not 
realistic  to  sidestep  the 
problem,  you  are  still  left  in 
a  bind. 

Canada's  "solution"  has 
been  to  keep  the  armed 
forces  small  and 
ill-equipped,  but  even  this  is 
no  longer  satisfactory. 
During  the  recent  Quebec 
crisis,  the  army  was  strained 
to  the  limit.  The  Defence 
Minister  stated  at  one  time 
that  he  might  have  been 
able  to  raise  another  l  ,000 
suitable  troops  but  that  was 
all      (the     armed     forces 


strength  is  about  82,000  - 
but  only  about  6,000 
combat  troops  are  in  the 
country.) 

In  any  case,  if  Canada 
were  anywhere  else  but 
Fortress  North  America, 
things  might  be  a  little  more 
sticky  (I  don't  know  about 
you  out  there,  but  every 
time  I  see  a  SAC  bomber 
flying  overhead  I  get  a  warm 
glow  passing  over  me.) 

There  must  be  some 
incentive  which  would 
result  in  the  creation  of  a 
mass  army  without  goldfish 
bowls  or  pressgangs. 

Well,  there  is  one 
method  which  would  have 
the  desired  effect  plus  a  few 
bonuses  here  and  there. 
Limit  the  political  franchise 
to  those  wh,o  have  served  a 
term  of  duty  in  the  armed 
forces. 

Gosh  golly,  wouldn't 
that  be  cool!  Just  think  of 
the  implications  of  such  a 
reform!  The  Second  Coming 
pales  by  comparison. 

First  of  all,  such  a 
system  would  insure  a  stable 
society.  Revolution  would 
not  only  be  improbable.  It 
would  be  well  nigh 
impossible.  Why?  Because 
armed  uprisings  require  not 
only  discontent  but  a 
willingness  to  die  for  an 
ideal.  And  if  the  agressive 
people  are  already  in 
control,  who's  going  to 
revolt?  Sheep  never  threaten 
the  authority  of  a  sheep 
dog. 

Second,  there  would  be 
general  rise  in  the  quality  of 
politics  practised.  All  aware 


budding  politicos  are  going 
to  know  that  the  first  step 
to  involvement  is  going  to 
mean  a  term  of  service.  The 
result  would  be  an 
enfranchised  elite  and  a 
disenfranchised  non-elite. 
But  the  beauty  would  be 
that  the  elite  would  be 
"open"  —  whether  or  not 
you  joined  would  be  up  to 
you. 

The  apathetic 
people  would  not  have  a 
vote,  but  there  might  be  an 
added  dividend.  Those  who 
do  not  accept  the  reality  of 
violence  would  be  de  facto 
disenfranchised  —  knee  jerk 
liberals,  social  democrats 
and  other  kinds  of  fools 
would  probably  not  wish  to 
get  their  hands  dirty,  and  so 
never  enlist  (mind  you,  the 
Communists,  being  experts 
in  power  and  manipulation 
of  all  kinds  would  know 
where  it's  at,  and  join  at  the 
first  opportunity). 

Third,  the  government 
would  be  in  the  hands  of 
those  who  were  morally 
superior.  What!  says  you. 
How  is  a  person  whose  job 
is  killing  ethically  better 
than  someone  who  gives 
more  than  25c  to  the 
United  Appeal  and  helps 
little  old  ladies  across  the 
street?  Because  the  soldier 
accepts  personal 
responsibility  for  the  safety 
of  the  body  politic  of  which 
he  is  a  member,  defending  it 
with  life  if  that  is  necessary. 
A  civilian  does  not.  As  it  is 
put    down     in     the     Bible, 


"Greater  love  hath  no  man 
than  this,  that  a  man  lay 
down  his  life  for  his 
friends". 

The  armed  forces  would 
be  very  different  in 
psychological  orientation 
and  structure  from  what  it 
is  now,  but  the  universal 
characteristics  would  still  be 
there  —  discipline,  work  and 
training.  The  medical 
requirements  would  have  to 
be  changed  so  that  anyone 
could  join,  but  that's  all 
right  because  biological 
weapons  should  be  tested, 
and  an  unfit-for-combat 
individual  frees  a  fit  man  for 
combat. 

An  army  of 
citizen-soldiers  would 
certainly  be  created  by  such 
a  system,  with  several 
already  noted  bonuses. 
Citizenship  is  a  state  of 
mind,  rather  than  a  series  of 
words  on  sheets  of  paper.  I 
wonder  how  many  citizens 
there  are  at  Erindale? 

—  Paul  Trueman 
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Dear  Editor 

I  should  like  to  report  a 
happening  in  which  I  was 
involved  last  month  when 
my  nephews  invited  me  to  a 
Yuletide  luncheon  at 
Erindale.  (The  dear  boys 
encouraged  me  to  write 
down  my  experiences  and 
impressions,  because  they 
learned  in  one  of  their 
courses,  that  this  has 
therapeutic  value;  and  they 
seem  to  think  that  I  am  in 
need  of  therapy.) 

When  I  arrived  at  the 
College  entrance,  I 
experienced  some  difficulty 
in  parking  the  Stanley 
Steamer,  but  finally  was 
assigned  to  an  adequate 
space  not  more  than  a  mile 
and  three-quarters  from  the 
Cafeteria. 

Upon  entering  the 
building,  I  could  not  at  first 
find  my  nephews  because  of 
a'  condition  that  can  be 
described  only  as 
wall-to-wall  clientele.  Every 
second  diner  had  one  arm 
free,  and  was  feeding  the 
person  on  the  left  as  well  as 
himself.  Confusion  reigned 
in  areas  where  left-handed 
persons  were  located.  Some 
diners  were  being  fed  from 
two     directions.      Very 


entertaining!  My  nephews 
(dear  thoughtful  boys)  had 
reserved  an  unusual  seat  for 
me  -  an  upturned  rubbish 
bin  near  the  service  area. 
From  here  I  enjoyed  a  clear 
view  of  all  activities. 

Presently  my  nephews 
brought  me  a  little 
Consomme  Madrilene,  and 
then  a  morsel  of  Sole 
Meuniere.  Dear  kind  Mr. 
Worzel  himself  served  the 
Blue  Plate  Special  -  my 
favourite  Filet  deVeau  en 
Croute.  He  despatched  his 
wine  steward  to  the  cellars 
for  something  nice  to 
accompany  this.  Actually,  I 
had  a  notion  to  try  the 
Roast  Leg  of  Lamb 
Boulangere,  but  I  noticed 
that  it  was  listed  at  30 
cents,  and  as  I  did  not  wish 
to  strain  my  nephews' 
resources,  I  settled  for  the 
veal  at  25  cents. 

1  turned  my  hearing-aid 
to  "low"  to  subdue  the  hum 
of  conversation.  It  was 
fortunate  that  1  did  so, 
because  suddenly  my  ears 
were  assailed  by  an  uproar 
comparable  to  the  sound  of 
a  disabled  Lancaster 
exploding  upon  an  acre  of 
cucumber  frames.  It  was 
RADIO      ERINDALE, 


broadcasting  a  Toccata  and 
Fugue  by  the  interna- 
tionally famous  Rock 
group.  "The  Impacted 
Wisdom",  recorded  during  a 
recent  festival  at 
Gooseberry  Midden. 
Evidently,  the  regular 
Cafeteria  patrons  had  built 
up  total  insensitivity  to  this 
kind  of  luncheon  music, 
because  they  went  right  on, 
alternately  eating  and 
moving  their  mouths  in 
conversation.  However, 
several  persons  (infrequent 
visitors,  I  suppose)  instantly 
fainted  and  slipped  to  the 
floor.  Ambulance 
attendants  appeared,  with 
stretchers  at  the  ready;  but 
their  Working  Papers  (which 
they  waved  helplessly) 
merely  instructed  them  to 
proceed  to  the  disaster  area, 
and  did  not  say  what  to  do 
when  they  got  there. 
Consequently  they  .  were 
immobilized.  Not  that  it 
mattered,  because  it  was 
only  a  matter  of  moments 
until  they  collapsed  upon 
their  own  stretchers. 

Some  time  later,  the 
music  stopped  abruptly,  and 
gradually  the  casualties 
revived  and  staggered  away. 
I  learned   that   the   staff  of 


Radio  Erindale  had  ceased 
broadcasting  so  that  they 
could  go  and  get  something 
to  eat. 

Sir  or  Madam,  I 
strongly  urge  that 
something  be  done  about 
this  situation.  Unconscious 
personnel  lying  about  on 
the  broadloom  create  the 
kind  of  clutter  that  quite 
destroys  one's  appetite. 
Someone  should 
immediately  ask  dear  sweet 
Mr.  O.A.  Miller  (of 
Soundproofing  and 
Sanitation)  to  equip  every 
seat  in  the  Cafeteria  with  a 
set  of  ear-muffs.  These 
could  be  affixed  to  each 
chair  with  a  length  of  chain, 
so  that  diners  could  not 
inadvertently  wander  off 
with  them.  (Of  course  no 
student  would  purposely 
wear  them  to  lectures!) 

Wishing  you  and  your 
staff,  dear  Sir  or  Madam, 
the  Compliments  of  the 
Season,  I  remain, 

Yours  faithfully, 
A.  Beldame. 

Perhaps  in  the  spirit  of  the 
CAN  IT  campaign,  the 
unconscious  personnel 
could  be  asked  to  collapse 
in  orderly  piles. 


Dear  Editor, 

I  am  writing  in  response 
to  your  article  of  January 
12  entitled,  Ecology  and 
Economics.  I  appreciate 
your  concern  over  the 
exploitation  of  the  word 
"ecology"  and  I  realize  that 
to  some  it  is  just  another 
"in"  word  which  they  can 
use  to  further  personal  ends. 

I  must  disagree  though, 
with  your  sarcastic 
references  to  Quetico  Park. 
Quetico  Provincial  Park  is 
one  of  the  few  accessible 
wilderness  areas  in  Ontario 
and  should  therefore  be 
preserved  for  the  enjoyment 
of  its  less  commercial 
visitors,  those  who 
appreciate  the  wilds  and 
those  who  just  want  to  get 
away  from  it  all.  The 
logging  in  the  park  at  this 
time  and  the  threatened 
logging  of  the  future  is 
completely  incompatible 
with  maintenance  of  this 
area  as  wilderness.  Surely 
we  can  save  one  primitive 
tract  representative  of  this 
area  from  the  rape  (or  at 
least  indecent  assault)  of  the 
logging  industry.  As  to  your 


reference  that  300  men  will 
lose  their  jobs  if  there  is  no 
lumbering  in  the  park,  I'm 
afraid  that  you  didn't  do 
your  research  properly. 
There  are  at  present  about 
120  men  employed  in 
logging  in  the  park,  the 
majority  of  which  are 
transient  workers  (i.e.  they 
travel  to  where  the  work  is). 
In  addition  to  this,  the 
company  which  is  logging  in 
the  park  also  has  large 
holdings  just  outside  of  the 
park  where  the  logging  now 
in  the  park  could  be  done. 
-Bruce  Pendrel. 
The  figure  of  300  I  got 
from  news  reports  on  the 
demonstrations  during  the 
holidays  against  logging. 
Perhaps  you  got  your  from 
Probe  propaganda*  In  any 
case,  that  is  splitting  hairs. 
The  logging  still  provides 
jobs,  and  that  is  the  point 
I'm  trying  to  make.  If  all 
activities  which  damaged 
the  environment  were 
stopped,  a  depression  that 
would  make  the  first  one 
look  like  a  practice  warm-up 
would  occur.  Consider  all 
consequences  of  any  action! 


REGISTRATION 


ECONOMY 


ERRATI 


Dear  Editor 

Let  us  consider  the 
economic  factor. 
Economists  presented 
theories  that  by  having 
colonies  you  would  gain  a 
controled  market  and 
source  of  raw  material,  thus 
your  economy  would  be 
greatly  enhanced. 
Furthering  this,  the 
individuals  of  your  country 
and  your  country  itself 
would  reap  the  fruits  of 
prosperity  and  prestige.  So 
the  countries  of  Europe  and 
U.S.  set  out  on  the  drive  for 
colonies  in  1890's.  Colonies 
meant  building  a  navy. 
Building  a  navy  meant  jobs. 
Building  navies  led  to  a  race 
with  a  finish  line  labelled 
World  War  I.  Some  call  the 
whole  process  Imperialism 
but  remember,  "People's 
lives  depend  on  industry 
and  development  giving 
them  jobs  so  that  they  can 


live  in  whatever  dignity  and 
honour  is  their  due". 

—  Michael  Clare 

I'm  sure  that  the 
History  Department  will  be 
glad  to  know  that  you've 
isolated  the  sole  cause  of 
the  first  world  war. 
However,  how  do  you 
explain  World  War  II,  with 
the  noticeable  lack  of  jobs 
prior  to  it? 

Then  again,  perhaps  I 
missed  your  point.  Could 
you  be  saying  that 
economics  is  not  the  only 
factor  to  be  considered? 
That  was  the  very  point  I 
was  trying  to  make,  though 
from  the  other  side. 
Ecology  should  not  be  the 
only  consideration,  but  also 
economics.  A  nd  politics, 
and  social  variables,  etc. 
Consider  all  the 
consequences  of  an  action, 
not  just  those  in  the  field  in 
which  it  occurs. 


Dear  Sirs, 

Thank  you  for  your 
brief  but  to  the  point  report 
of  the  "Name  the  Dog" 
contest. 

An  error,  however,  was 
committed  in  the  awarding 
of  the  prize  to  the  vivacious 
and  charming  Miss 
Arntfield;  it  was  the 
effervescent  and  often 
invisible  M.L. Beamish  who 
stayed  up  late  nights,  trying 
to  invent  a  new  and 
ingenious     name     for     the 


hound.  As  Mr.  Beamish  was 
at  the  time  of  award  far  off 
in  Vancouver,  who  but 
Wendi  should  receive  the 
tickets. 

I  am  pleased  that  the 
sponsors  and  the  judges  of 
the  contest  found  the  noble 
Irish  dog  to  be  worthy  of 
such  a  proud  name. 

One  thing:  you  spelled 
the  kname  wrong. 

—Patricia  Gilhooly 
P.S.When  and  where  is  this 
little  son-of-a-bitch? 


Dear  Editor, 

We  are  trying  to 
increase  the  registration  in 
Political  Science  411,  which 
is  a  half-term  course  starting 
this  month.  The  Calendar 
description  doesn't  tell 
much  about  the  actual 
content  of  the  course. 
About  half  the  time  will 
be  given,  to  Canadian 
federalism  with  emphasis  on 
the  formal  constitution, 
courts,  political  parties,  and 
federal-provincial  relations. 
The  other  part  of  the  course 
will  be  a  workshop  in  the 
FLQ  crisis  of  this  fall.  The 
emphasis  here  will  be  an 
examination  of  the 
interrelations  of  various 
institutions     including     the 


leadership  of  the  political 
parties,  the  Legislatures  and 
the  mass  media  in  this  crisis. 

Those  taking  the  course 
should  have  at  least  one 
course  in  contemporary 
Canadian  politics  and  a  keen 
interest  in  this  subject. 

The  course  is  given  in 
Room  225  at  2  p.m.  on 
Tuesdays  and  Thursdays.  If 
you  would  like  to  take  the 
course,  please  get  in  touch 
with  me  as  soon  as  you  can 
at  my  office,  4040  in  the 
new  building.  My  Erindale 
local  is  5356. 

—  Donald  V.  Smiley 
Okay,  chief,  we  put  in  your 
plug  -  now  when  do  we  get 
our  bribe? 


A  SHORT  NOTE 


Dear  Editor, 

Just  a  short  note  to 
thank  you  for  your 
congratulations  in  last 
week's  edition  concerning 
the  Name  the  Dog  contest. 

Perhaps  you  have  heard 
of  the  true  story  behind  the 
contest,  but  if  not  then  I 
feel  it  should  be  told. 

Actually,  I  had  nothing 
to  do  with  naming  the  dog. 
Wombat  (alias  Mike 
Beamish)  entered  many 
names  as  did  everyone's 
favourite  bunny  rabbit 
david  adams.  The  name 
chosen  (Gilhooly)  was 
ripped  up  before  the  judges 
ever  saw  it.  But  they 
remembered  that  it  existed, 
so  assumed  that  bunny 
rabbit,  having  the  most 
entries,  had  entered  it.  But 
this  was  not  the  case.  The 
name  came  from  mike. 

Since  bunny  had 
entered  my  phone  number 
on  the  entries  he  submitted, 
I      received     an     extra 


Christmas  present  on  the 
24th  when  I  was  informed 
that  I  had  won  the  contest 
(much  to  my  amazement) 
since  bunny  was  going  to 
California  before  the  date  of 
the  performance  of  Hair  — 
which  we  won,  I  was  lucky 
enough  to  get  to  go. 

When  I  found  out  the 
true  story  (much  too  late  to 
do  anything  about  it)  I  felt 
very  sorry  for  Mr.  Beamish 
and  I  think  that  the  least  we 
could  do  is  give  him  proper 
recognition  now  in  the 
Erindalian. 

Needless  to  .  say  my 
boyfriend  and  I  enjoyed  the 
performance  and  thank  the 
organizers  of  the  contest. 

Let's  hope  that  the  next 
time  Radio  Erindale 
organizes  a  contest,  they 
will  do  a  better  job  in 
choosing  their  winner. 

Thanks 

Love 

Wendi  Arntfield 

XX 


Dear  Editor 

In  the  editorial 
"Ecology  and  Economics", 
January  12,  1971,  furthers 
(sic)  the  theory  that  an 
empty  paper  breeds 
irresponsible  and  offhand 
journalism. 

It  was  more  than 
evident  that  printable 
material  was  lacking.  I  do 
not  feel  that  this  justifies 
the  aforementioned  article 
based  on  marginal  research 
and  apathetic  disinterest. 
Were  you  informed  of  the 
facts,  you  would  not  have 
dealt  with  the  issues 
(Quetico  Provincial  Park) 
and  the  unnecessary 
widening  of  Mississuaga  Rd) 
in  such  a  peurile  manner. 

Your  facts  are  wrong, 
the  facts  are  readily 
available,  nearby  in  the 
pollution  probe  office.  The 
fact  sheet  on  Quetico,  free 
to  all  interested  parties 
states  clearly  that  the 
threats  of  hydro  dams  and 
flooding  in  the  Quetico  area 
were  overcome  fifty  years 
ago. 

The  point  of  logging  in 
the  park  is  dealt  with  in 
such  an  offhand  manner  as 
to  indicate,  again,  a  vast 
barren  plain  of  ignorance. 
The  logging  in  Quetico  is 
unnecessary  and  contrived. 
The  original  rights  were  sold 
to  the  Jim  Mathieu  Lumber 
Company.  These  rights  are 
to  be  sold  ultimately  to 
Boise  Cascade  (a  large  U.S. 
corporation)  as  it  was  not 
feasible     for     Domtar     (an 


interim  owner  of  the  rights) 
to  use  the  rights  at  this 
time.  The  main  point  is, 
large  rights  are  already 
owned  by  the  corporations 
in  question  in  the  area 
surrounding  the  park.  It  is, 
however,  cheaper  to  cut 
publicly  owned  lumber. 

Your  figures  concerning 
the  number  of  jobs  in 
jeopardy  are  over  by  a  mere 
1,200%.  This  is  nothing  but 
irresponsible  journalism. 
There  are  25  full-time 
employees  involved  in 
lumbering  in  the  park.  In 
winter,  when  their  work  will 
not  be  seen  by  the 
vacationing  public,  it  is 
necessary  to  hire  125 
transient  workers  comprised 
of  local  farmers  and  largely 
by  occasional  labourers  who 
live  by  moving  from  job  to 
job  around  the  entire 
province.  Thus  your  figure 
of  300  men  employed  is 
replaced  by  25  men  and 
women  (clerical  staff 
included)  who  are  full-time 
employed  with  no  other 
means  of  support. 

Your  facts  concerning 
Mississuaga  Road  are 
equally  distorted  and 
definitely  lacking. 
Mississuaga  Road  is  not 
integral  to  the  development 
of  Erin  Mills.  The 
developers  are  legally  bound 
to  continue  an  expressway 
North  from  Southdown  Rd. 
and  Hwy  No. 5  to  service 
their  community.  If, 
however,  Mississuaga  Rd.  is 
widened,     the     developers 


have  an  excuse  not  only  to 
postpone  this  costly  venture 
to  a  far  distant  future  but  to 
eventually  begin  legal 
proceedings  to  abolish  their 
costly  expressway  on  the 
grounds  that  Erin  Mills  will 
be  adequately  served  by  the 
new  Mississuaga  Rd.  The 
widening  of  Mississuaga  Rd. 
will  serve  few  other  people 
than  the  developers  of  Erin 
Mills.  It  cannot  provide  a 
link  to  the  QEW  from 
Streetsville  since  Mississuaga 
cannot  be  developed  further 
south.  If  you  believe  what 
you  said  here,  either  you 
have  been  sold  a  bill  of 
goods  by  someone,  or  you 
are  not  informed,  either 
way  an  editor  should  be 
responsible  enough  to 
research  a  topic,  even 
marginally,  before  speaking 
out  so  strongly. 

I  do  not  feel  that  an 
empty  paper  justifies 
printing  garbage,  as  I  feel  I 
have  shown  it  was.  If  you 
haven't  material  enough  to 
fill  4  pages  of  paper,  don't 
print.  Your  responsibility  is 
greater  to  be  accurate  than 
to  provide  Erindale  with 
unnecessary  waste  paper. 

Sincerely  yours, 

John  G.  Lark, 

Pollution  Probe 

Erindale. 
Editor's  Note:  Attacking 
sacred  cows  certainly  is  a 
good  way  to  raise  a  little 
hell,  isn't  it?  I  suggest  you 
re-read  the  editorial.  I  did 
not  state  that  there  was  a 
threat       of      hydro 


development  in  the  park. 
The  "flood  river  basins" 
comment  was  in  reference 
to  the  development  in 
northern  Canada  which  has 
become  a  point  of  political 
dispute  between  B.C.  and 
Alberta. 

As  for  logging  in  the 
park,  you  state  that  my 
comments  were  made  in  a 
"offhand  manner".  Quite 
correct.  The  park  is  only  an 
example  used  to  illustrate  a 
general  point  -  that  ecology 
is  not  the  only 
consideration. 

Furthermore,  as  I  stated 
at  the  end  of  Mr.  Pendrel 's 
letter,  our  sources  of 
i  n  formation  are  very 
obviously  different. 
However,  accepting  your 
figures  for  the  sake  of 
argument,  (and  ignoring  the 
implication  that  transient 
workers  are  second  class 
citizens)  the  point  still 
stands.  Logging  in  Quetico 
Park  is  a  source  of  jobs. 

As  for  road  widening 
and  Erin  Mills,  your 
interpretation  of  the  facts  is 
nothing  short  of 
astonishing.  The  road 
widening  is  a  cheap 
expedient  which  would  help 
in  the  development  of  Erin 
Mills.  The  legal  situation  is 
interesting  and  should 
provide  for  a  fascinating 
case  at  some  time  in  the 
future  -  but  the  reasons  for 
the  road  widening  are 
"economic",  and  I  suppose 
by  your  standard  that 
doesn  't  count. 
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HEY  KIDS!!! 


Collect  photos  of  your  favorite  S.A.G.E.  people. 
FREE  Inside  issues  of  the  Erindalian. 


Bob  Rudolf  -  President  of  SAGE 


Rob  Morningstar  —  Vice-President  of  SAGE 


John  Kanakos  —  Communications  Commissioner 


/ 


1 


Arnold  Brody  -  Services  Commissioner  Paul  Moran  —  Cultural  Affairs  Commissioner  Wendi  Arntfield  —  Secretary  of  SAGE 

We  would  have  had  more  pictures  of  your  "representatives",  but  we  couldn't  get  much 
co-operation.  Appears  that  the  college's  elite  don't  want  to  be  identified.  They 
wouldn't  even  stand  still! 


dope  Ka.s  KlIj»«* 


Bill  Cooper  —  SAC  Representative 


M  I  Iff  I       -  V 

£ttr^J  *i^i?r"1  jJ^r^dLi 


NOMINATIONS  ARE  OPEN 
FOR  3  S.A.G.E.  SEATS 

2  SECOND  YEAR  REPS.  SEATS 

AND 
1  THIRD  YEAR  REP.  SEAT 

NOMINATIONS  WILL  CLOSE 
WEDNESDAY,  JANUARY  27,  5:00pm 
PICK  UP  YOUR  NOMINATION  FORMS 

AT  THE  S.A.G.E.  OFFICE 

ELECTION  DATE  IS  PENDING  ON  NEXT 

S.A.G.E.  MEETING. 


A  WINTER  CARNIVAL  FOR  ERINDALE 

PLANS  ARE  UNDER  WAY  FOR  A 

WINTER  CARNIVAL  AT  ERINDALE 

DURING  THE  WEEK  FEB.  8-13 

HELP  IS  NEEDED 

IF  INTERESTED  IN  HELPING  IN  IDEAS 

AND  WORK,  PLEASE  LEAVE  YOUR 

NAME  AT  THE  SAGE  OR  ECARA  OFFICE 

OR  ATTEND  A  MEETING  IN  THE  SAGE 

OFFICE  WED.,  JAN.  20 

PAUL  MORAN 
S.A.G.E. 


January  19,  1971 
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SHORTS 

by  Normcclure 

This  week  we  feature  a 
series  of  sports  shorts  due  to 
a  lack  of  highlights  over  the 
past  weeks. 

First  of  all,  a  Happy 
New  Year  to  all  the  sports 
and  fans.  1  hope  that  your 
Christmas  (if  it  eluded  the 
ever-fumbling  clutches  of 
the  Grinch)  and  your 
holidays  were  as  happy  and 
rewarding  as  mine  were. 

Things  appear  to  be 
looking  up  for  the  men's 
college  basketball  team.  Not 
only  did  they  have  a 
full-to-overflowing  roster  at 
their  first  game  of  the  new 
year,  but  they  won  too! 
After  a  very  sloppy  first  half 
that  manifested  greatly  their 
lack  of  practice,  perhaps  a 
little  too  much  of  the  good 
holiday  food  and  drink, 
they  came  on  strong  to 
defeat  the  lawyers  from 
downtown  in  an  exciting 
come-from-behind     victory. 


A  big  part  of  their  win  was 
due  to  their  great  desire  to 
do  so,  something  that  was 
missing  in  most  of  the 
pre-Christmas  games.  Keep 
it  up  Great  White  Warriors. 

For  those  of  you  who 
could  have  possibly  missed 
the  good  news  before,  the 
lacrosse  team  did,  in  fact 
and  in  truth,  win  the 
championship  as  they 
promised  to  do.  Now  there 
was  a  thrill  and  action 
packed  series.  Winning 
championships  like  that  is 
bound  to  have  a  beneficial 
effect  on  Erindale  College's 
reputation  in  the  World  of 
Sports. 

The  men's  volleyball 
team  is  revelling  in  a 
successful  season  that  will 
almost  without  fail  put 
them  in  the  championship 
finals.  Could  this  be  the 
year  of  the  Great  Erindale 
Wipe-Up.? 


The  fate  of  the  men's 
college  hockey  team  is  still 
unknown  and  unpredic- 
table. They  have  been 
practising  hard  and  long  of 
late.  The  result  of  their 
endeavours  should  be 
revealed  in  their  next  few 
games.  Will  I  see  you  there 
cheering? 

Rumour  has  it  that  the 
Outing  Club  will  be  having 
another  party  in  the  not  too 
distant  future.  The  format? 
What  else  but  skating  on  our 
own  winterized  tennis 
courts. 

One  question:  where 
were  the  spectators  for  the 
hilarious  and  innocent  -  rich 
broomball  game  of  last 
Thursday?  Maybe  they  were 
hiding  in  the  snowbanks? 

This  is  a  new  year.  Do 
something  new  and  exciting. 
Go  and  watch  a  game  or 
two  of  anything  as  long  as 
it's  Erindale. 


WH0000AAAA,  HAAAAEEE! 
or  NO  PROBLEM  WHATSOEVER 


Everyone  knows  that 
the  1970-7  1  Erindale 
Lacrosse  team  won  the 
Dafoe  Cup,  emblematic  of 
lacrosse  supremacy  at  the 
University  of  Toronto. 

Erindale  lost  the  first  in 
the  best  of  three  final  series. 
But  being  accustomed  to 
having  their  backs  to  the 
wall,  they  made  an 
unbelievable  comeback  and 
swept  the  final  two  games 
of  the  series  to  win 
Erin  dale's  first  interfac 
championship. 

Celebrations  afterwards 
were  multitudinous, 
multifaceted,  and 
multidrunked.  The  Gunner 
proved  that  he  can  gun  beer 
as  well  as  or  better  than  he 
can  gun  goals.  The  fact  that 


they  won  was  not  as 
important  as  the  fact  that 
the  win  brought  some 
notoriety  and  perhaps  some 
recognition  for  Erindale 
College. 

Many  thanks  go  out  to 
all   the  fans,  Special  thanks 
to    Mrs.    Pearson   and    Mrs. 
Degutis      for     their     avid 
support,  above  and  beyond 
the  call  of  duty.  Members  of 
the  winning  team: 
Ronan  Grogan  (in  goal) 
Dave  Michie  (Mick) 
Brian  Robinson  (Gunner) 
Wayne  Sorchitti  (Wop) 
Doug  McKeoun  (Mad  Dog) 
Grant  Cole  (Peugeot) 
Doug  Ward  (Wet  Dream) 
Don  Taylor  (Knuckles) 
John  Gerraugtty 

(Sweetie  Pie) 


The  team  are  very 
proud  that  they  won  the 
cup  and  promised  to  keep 
the  cup  at  Erindale.  See 
them  all  in  living  colour  at 
the  Ecara  Athletic  Banquet. 

Wait!  Wait  for  the 
pictures,   they're   coming!!! 


NOW 


WE  HOPE 

IF  YOU  ARE  HAVING 
ANY  PROBLEMS  WITH  ANY 

PROFESSORS  YOU  WILL  BRING 
THESE  DIFFICULTIES  TO  US. 

MANY  SUCH  PROBLEMS  HAVE 
ALREADY  ARISEN.  BUT  WE 

MUST  BE  AWARE  IN  ADDITION, 

OF  YOUR  PROBLEMS  BEFORE 

WE  CAN  EFFECTIVELY  DEAL 

WITH  THESE  CONFLICTS. 

THIS  IS  YOUR  COLLEGE 

S.A.G.E. 
159 


Starring  YOU  and  ME: 

Skiing:  started  January  14th 

at  Glen  Abbey. 

Badminton:  started  January 

13th  at  Erindale  S.S. 

Judo:  started  January  11th 

&  every  Monday  from  5-7. 

Karate:   every  Tuesday  and 

Thursday  from  7-9. 

Curling:     every     Thursday 

from     4-6      at      Humber 

Highland.    (Call    Sandy    at 

279-5758      or      Leslie 

822-8257). 

Slim  n'  Trim:  every  day  at 

11:00   or    1:00  in  the  Old 

Physics  Shed. 

Handball:     every     Monday 

from  2:40  -  4:40  at  Huron 

Park. 

Fencing:    every   Wednesday 

from  4-6. 

Group  for  hire. 
JOCK  STRAPP  and 
his  ELASTIC  BAND 
828  5249 


BROOMBALU 

TRVOOTS 

WElDr^DAY 


COMMIES  SWEEP  SAGE  IN 
BROOMBALL  GAME 


Mike  "Boom  Boom"  Walker 

The  first  sponsored  big 
league  broomball  game 
came  (?)  to  Erindale  on 
Thursday  afternoon  with 
the  Erindale  Communica- 
tions Commies  meeting  the 
S.A.G.E.  Politicos  on  the 
broomball  courts.  The 
Commies  headed  by 
sharpshooters  Peter  Smith 
and  Dave  "Single  Joints" 
House  sparked  the 
combination  Radio- 
Newspaper  team  to  a  2-1 
victory  in  Overtime. 
Commie  goals  were  scored 
by  Mike  Freeman  and  Neil 
"the  squirt"  Hester.  The 
only     Politicos     goal     was 


scored  by  Doug  Madill  a 
self-confessed  heterosexual. 
This  goal  was  scored  on  a 
flying  wedge  play  with 
Norm  "Wildgoose"  McClure 
left  handling  the  ball.  (It 
was  scored  under  much 
protest).  Highlights  of  the 
game  were  a  breakaway  by 
Mike  Walker  which  was 
foiled  by  a  size  8 
Victoriaville  broom  in  the 
Solar  Plexus.  The  Politicos 
were  captained  by  Robert 
"Our  Flounder"Rudolf  with 
outstanding  goal-tending  by 
John  Hazelwood  and 
defensive  plays  by  the  team 
heavy  John  "Zorba  the 
Greek"  Kanakos. 


Powered  by  the  lungs  of 
ace  goal  tenders  John 
Buckley  and  Charles 
Edwards,  the  forwards 
Hester,  Smith,  Magner, 
Walker  and  Trueman  were 
more  than  a  match  for  the 
rather  anemic  Politicos 
amplified  by  John  "Henry" 
Hazlewood's  continuous 
bewailings  of  "where  the 
beep-beep  is  my  defence." 
Best  moves  of  the  game 
were  made  by  Norma 
McClure,  all  over  the  ice. 
Something  new  in  body 
checking.  The  next  game  is 
scheduled  for  Wednesday  if 
our  knuckles  and  bruises 
clear  up. 


The  Usual 

by  Marcus 

The  volleyball  team  had 
their  usual  win  last 
Wednesday  night  against  the 
Malpracticing  Meds  of 
Toronto.  The  flashing 
fighters  fought  furiously 
from  first  to  finish.  Feigning 
failure  in  the  second  game, 
they  flew  to  victory  in  the 


final. 

smile  if 

Joan      Schaer     played 
lousy,    yelling    vituperative, 

you  had 

viperous     remarks     at     the 

meds,  incurring  the  wrath  of 
John    Woods   who   casually 

it  last 

squeaked,      "You're     not 

taking   the   game    seriously, 
Jaan.  You  got  fat  over  the 

night. 

Christmas  lay." 

USED  TEXT  SALE 
IS  OPEN  AGAIN 
JAN.  12  'THRU7  JAN.  22 

IF  YOUR  BOOKS  ARE  NOT  COLLECTED  BY  JAN.  22,  1971  THEY  WILL  BE  STORED 

WITHOUT  ACCESS  UNTIL  SALE  OPENS  AGAIN  SEPT.  1971. 
UNFORTUNATELY,  IF  YOU  DO  NOT  APPLY  FOR  MONEY  OWING  TO  YOU  AT  THIS 
TIME,  5pm  JAN.  22,  1971  OR  BEFORE,  SALE  WILL  BE  UNABLE  TO  MAKE  FURTHER 
EXTENSIONS  AND  ALL  MONIES  WILL  BE  "FOREVERMORE"  INCORPORATED  INTO  SALE 


Page  8 


Erindalian 


January  19,  1971 


THEY  CAME  TO  CHEER  WILT 


by      H.      Magner,      Radio 
Erindale,  Sports  Director 

Last  Thursday  night 
Los  Angeles  Lakers  and  the 
Cincinnati  Royals  made 
Toronto's  return  to  the 
N.B.A.  scene,  for  the  first 
time  in  25  years,  a  very 
memorable  one.  A  vocal 
crowd  of  11,589  came  to 
cheer  7'2"  Wilt  Chamberlain 
and  cheer  they  did.  When 
player  introductions  were 
made.  Wilt  received  a 
tumultous  roar  from  the 
crowd;  a  race  that  would 
bring  a  tear  to  even  a 
seasoned  veteran  like  Wilt. 
And.  as  it  invariably  does 
happen,  the  good  guys, 
namely  Wilt  and  the  Lakers, 
edged  the  Royals  126-120 
on  the  strength  of  a  strong 
fourth  quarter. 

The  game  itself  left  the 
fans  drooling  and  asking  for 
more  of  the  same.  Mr. 
Richman,  the  game's 
promo  tor,  felt  that  Toronto 
may  have  pro-basketball  in 
4  to  5  years,  but  even  then 
it  would  be  a  financial  risk. 
The  first  quarter  started  off 
slowly  with  the  Royals 
using  a  superb  defense, 
especially  by  Whippety 
Quick  guard  Norm  Van  Lier 
and  jumping  Johnny  Green 
—  a  36  year  old  veteran  -  to 
take  command  in  this 
quarter.  Green,  however, 
received  three  fouls  in  the 
quarter  and  had  to  set  out 
the  rest  of  the  first  quarter 
and    most    of    the    second. 


Thus,  leading  by  three 
points  going  into  the  second 
quarter,  the  Royals'  offence 
and  defence  were  found 
wanting  without  Johnny 
Green.  Only  a  hot  hand  by 
Tom  Van  Aisdale  kept  the 
Royals  close,  The  Lakers 
now  went  to  work.  Without 
Green,  the  Royals  inside 
threat  was  restricted  to 
6'10"  Sam.  The  Lakers 
dominated  this  quarter  on 
the  strength  of 
Chamberlain's  domination 
in  the  pivot  over  Lacey;  had 
it  not  been  for  some  adept 
play-making  by  Van  Lier, 
Los  Angeles'  lead  at  the 
half,  may  have  very  well 
been  greater  than  7  points. 
The  fans  gave  both  teams  a 
standing  ovation  at  the  end 
of  the  first  half.  With  the 
return  of  Johnny  Green  in 
the  second  half,  the  Royals 
began  to  roll  and  then  at  3 
quarter  time  they  had  cut 
the  Laker  margin,  and,  in 
fact,  led  by  one,  91-90, 
going  into  the  fourth  and 
final  quarter.  In  the  fourth 
quarter,  however,  the 
Chamberlain  and  West 
combo,  as  it  has  so  often  in 
the  past,  pulled  the  game 
out  of  the  fire  for  the 
Lakers.  Chamberlain 
completely  out-classed  his 
pivot  counterpart,  Sam 
Lacey,  from  New  Mexico 
State,  and  dominated  both 
boards.  The  incomparable 
Terry  West,  Mr.  Clutch  for 
the  Lakers,  netted  12  of  his 


Photo  -  H.  Magnar 


33  points  in  the  fourth 
quarter  as  the  Lakers  won 
going  away. 

OFF  THE 
BACKBOARD:  Royals' 
guard  Norm  Van  Lier,  the 
N.A.'s  assist  leader,  had  14 
in    the   game.   The    Royals' 


centre,  Sam  Lacey,  being 
mostly  an  outside  shooter. 
took  himself  out  of 
rebounding  position  by 
doing  so.  U.C.L.A.  star,  Gail 
Goadrich,  played  a  fine 
game  at  guard  for  the 
Lakers. 


POLICE  RAID 


Security  Police  were 
seen  jogging  through  the 
cafeteria  this  week.  They 
were  followed  fifteen  steps 
out  of  the  cafeteria  door  to 
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WOMEN  HUSTLERS  HUSTLE  TRENT  WOMEN 


Huron  Park  was  the 
scene  of  another  inimitable 
display  of  athletic  prowess 
Tuesday  night,  when  the 
Erindale  Women  Hustlers, 
undefeated  in  regular  league 
play,  proved  their  resiliency 
and  guts  by  tying  up  the 
game  at  2-2  with  the  Trent 
U.  women.  The  good  old 
Trent  girls'  hockey  team 
bussed  all  the  way  down 
here  for  a  return  game 
following  our  girls'  trip  up 
to  Peterborough  a  few 
weeks  ago  to  play  a  game, 
the  results  of  which  will 
not,  under  any 
circumstances,  be  published 
at  this  time.  On  home  ice, 
however,  the  Hustlers 
showed  that  they  too,  could 
do  a  little  stickhandling  and 
tripping.  The  action  was 
furious  and  the  game 
scoreless  until  Karen 
Lmpey,  the  newest  member 
of  the  team,  playing  her 
first  game  with  out  fanatics. 
scored   a  goal  near  the  end 


of  the  first  period.  The 
second  and  last  goal  for  our 
side  was  scored  by  our  very 
own  Sue  Weichman,  who 
calmly  walloped  a  cold  puck 
through  the  feet  of 
everybody  on  both  teams, 
including  Trent's  goalie.  The 
only  penalty  for  our  side 
was  also  attributed  to  the 
same  Sue  Weidman,  for  a 
simple  thing  like 
accidentally  getting  her 
stick  tangled  up  with  an 
opponent's  feet,  sending 
said  opponent  for  a 
face-down  slide  along  the 
ice. 

Unfortunately,  despite 
continued  effort  by  the 
Hustlers,  as  shown  by  Mary 
Ellen  Mathison's  insistence 
on  "boarding"  the  nearest 
opponent  near  the  puck, 
and  Gail  Fremont's  furious 
"  h  a  n  d  -  q  u  i  c  k  e  r- 1  h  an-ey  e  " 
s t i c k - h a n d 1  i  n  g  and 
shadowing.  Trent's  women 
fought  back  hard  enough  to 
catch  up  on  the  score. 


Spectators  will  agree 
that  Trent's  women's 
hockey  team  is  a  formidable 
opponent,  and  that  all  our 
girls  deserve  a  pat  on  the 
hockey  stick  for  their 
commendable  playing. 
Special  mention,  of  course, 
must  go  to  our  goalie,  Mo 
Nixon,  for  her  usual 
fantastic  saves,  and  for 
keeping  her  legs  together 
and  her  chest  pad  in  the 
right  place.  The  spectators 
deserve  a  pat  on  the  bench 
for  their  leyal  support.  And, 
by  the  way,  make  a  point  of 
getting  to  the  next  game. 
The  Phys  Ed.  directors,  the 
Phys  Ed.  directors  secretary, 
faithful  parents,  sisters, 
husbands,  boyfriends, 
friend-friends,  hecklers,  and 
gatecrashers  don't  want  to 
keep  all  the  fun  to 
themselves.  Tag  along  next 
time  and  warm  up  a  bench 
with  the  rest  of  us.  You'll 
never  believe  it  if  you  don't. 
-  Norma  L.  Kennedy 


SPORTZ  SKEDULE 

Monday,  January  18 

Hockey  (m)  vs.  Business:  Varsity  Arena  at  7:30  pm 

Tuesday,  January  19 

Hockey  (w)  vs.  Scarboro;  Huron  Park  at  7:45  pm 

Thursday,  January  21 

B-Ball  (m)  vs  Dents  A;  Hart  House  at  6:30  pm 
V-Ball  (m)  vs  Pharm  or  Law;  Hart  House  at  8:00 
pm    playoff 
Friday,  January  22 

Hockey  (w)  vs  Nursing;  Varsity  Arena  at  8:00  am 


USE  YOUR  CHARM  AND 
PERSONALITY  TO  MAKE  MONEY 

SELL  ADS  FOR  GROWING 

PUBLICATION. 

APPLY  TO 

THE  MANAGING  EDITOR 
DONNA  LYNCH 


the  Recreation  Building.  An 
Anonymous  tip  reported 
that  someone  was  peddling 
miracles  without   a  licence. 

To  their  puffing  chagrin 
they  were  unable  to  arrest 
the  activity  of  the  members 
of  SLIM  'n  TRIM.  The 
group  does  not  intend  to 
break  the  law  -  only  to 
break  up  the  long,  inactive 
day  on  the  Erindale 
Campus. 

Miracles  were  not  found 
as  all  members  realized  a 
gradual,  progressive,  but  fun 
road  only  could  be  followed 
to  fitness. 

The  journey  takes  place 
11:00  a.m.  or  1:00  p.m.  (or 
both)  each  day  in  the 
Recreation  Centre  just  15 
steps  out  the  cafeteria  door. 
Everyone  welcome, 
welcome,    welcome 

ITS  UP  TO  YOU! 


ERINDALE 

TEMPERANCE 

MEETING 

THIS 
FRIDAY 

UGLY'S  PUB 

B.Y.O.B. 


r«.p|  MEETING  OF  THE 

STUDENT'S  ADMINISTRATIVE  COUNCIL 

WEDNESDAY,  JANUARY  20,  1971   7:30  pm 

STUDENT  COMMON  ROOM   RM  2056 
NEW  BUILDING 


